72     BETWEEN TEARS AND LAUGHTER
vcrbotens in the Prussian style is not good enough for the democratic individual, and that the good life is something more than obeying a series of "Thou shalt net's." They know that in a mature, full-grown democracy, peace and order ultimately depend on the decency and self-respect of the individual.
I like Americans best when I see them breaking laws and regulations, when I see at a movie theatre that the audience's sympathy is with the stowaway and not with the law-upholding captain, and when I see on the trains between Washington and New York people smoking in every car marked "No Smoking." These are born democrats, I say. When the situation gets bad enough, it is not the Herr Conductor that will stop it, but the public, by somebody writing to the New York Times pleading against the danger of ashes burning babies' arms. If the public does not mind, neither will the American conductor. But imagine a Prussian crowd smoking in a car where smoking is verboten! They just can't do it, and that is why the Weimar Republic fell and the Frankfurter Zeitung turned tail and they needed a Hitler. Put a Hitler over an American crowd to tell them not to do this and not to do that, and see the result. He would not survive three months before his head was smashed. Democracy's reply to Prohibition was the speak-easies. The history of the speak-easies is the glorious history of exactly how much the American people would stand for verbotens; and of how they would obey even laws passed by themselves! I take off my hats to these Americans, because they are like my own people, the Chinese. You can't "prohibit" the Americans, nor can you the Chinese. An official "prohibition to do a thing is an invitation to a Chinese to do it. Long live the identity of our cause!
Even so, the practical Americans must doubt Confucius' reputation for common sense when they hear of